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“NOW MORN UNFOLDS HER ORIENT SWEETS:” 
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VOW MORN UNFOLDS HER ORIENT SWEETS. 
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Now see the Rose in a’ its bloom, 


Spread fragrance cer the daisied lea; 
The scented Hawthorn’s sweet perfume, 


The Lily fair and Gowan gay. 


Now wha this blessed hour could shun, 
This precious moment etr let flee 


Arise, arise,my Jeanie come 
For O” thow’rt doubly dear to me. 


Then come &c 


Then come &c.&c 
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They tell me I “am 
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A-—las! these blighted looks scarce speak The | t 
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I do not wish to send one pang 
Of sadness to thy soul! 

Rut there are feelings— deep and strong— 
We may not quite control; 

I do not— do I love reproach? 
Oh! if— forgive— forgive, 

Tis woe to think of thee— and die! 
Tis worse than woe— to live: — 
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last sad pang was o'er, 
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He knelt beside her weeping. 
dnd they watch*d him while he wept. 
"Till they thought that he was sleeping 
On the pillow where she slept; 
But when they went to wake him 
From his lone and silent rest. 
His dream would not forsake him, 
For his Sun was in its west. 
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2 
Oh? brighter and fairer they grew, 
Unting’d by a hue of decay; 
Till the trifler forsaking his task , 
Took wing, and in frolic,away. 
Hope vainly endeavour’d awhile. 
Their freshness and bloom to retain, 
Ev'ry flowret has wither’d and died, 
But the thorns of the chaplet remain. 
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Or your fate soon orlate is the willow, 
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When ere you have got a true Lover in view, 
Dont let him intreat, 
Fora proverb you know which is certainly true, 
Which now Til repeat. 
“She who. will not when she may, 
When she would shallhave a nay” 
Then your fate soon or late, &c,&c, 
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He mounts his steed that gallant Knight, dad like thevightning’s 























+ 






































cab 















































i. 
i 


—atle 

















a 














beam ; 

















— 


— 
Is dashing on_ward 


to thefight,Where a 








~~ 


















































rie 


























. 








+ o> — 

















> 
ball 
Pir F 





. se. = . 
bal Ll Dll | ll 














adel _ == 














~"_— 


oe 





oa 


thou_sand lan_ces gleams; 


— > 


Hi 








» a! 





s 
—— 








ahe 
= — 





s sil_ken ban_ner 





_— 





























——= 
’ 





























«| 
— 






































J 
3 


sp 


























v V =- 








floats on high, Em-broiderd with his name; 
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That gallant Knight, the battle o’er 
Hath flung his sword away 
ind hastening to his Lady’s bow’r 


-Awakes a joyous lay 
Oh! shortly at the .dltar, he 


That fair ones hand shall claim, 
And his the lictor’s meed shall be; 


Beauty, Love, and Fame. 
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